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here is a mountain that all 

of us have tried to climb. 

Most call it the Mountain 
of Success. I call it the Mountain 
of Depression and Death. 

When we first 
born on the Uncelebrated and 
Underappreciated Plains, we live 
in relative peace and tranquility. 
But as we grow older, watching 
and listening to the talking boxes 
in our living rooms, we quickly 
grow tired of our plain existence. 
The shiny, black boxes show us 
images of glamour and bling. 
We see daring, brave, sexy, 
rich, and mostly famous people 
all climbing this mountain. We 
listen attentively as the boxes 
teach us who’s hot and who’s 
not. Obviously wanting to be 
in the “in crowd”, we ask these 
oracles what it takes to be great 
like those people. The boxes 
respond: climb the mountain. 
The Mountain of Success. We’ve 
seen others climb it before, 
scaling up higher and higher 
until they are lost from sight in 
the cloud of smog that circles the 
top, but can we follow in their 
footsteps? Can we make it to the 
top? There is only one way to 
find out. 

Eyes on the mountain, 
grab our newly earned 
driver’s licence and head for our 
car. Along the way we pick up a 
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hot date or two, snag some beer, 
and party in the car on the way 
to the mountain. We would drive 
further, but just as we get to the 
mountain’s base, our car breaks 
down and our date throws up. 
Apparently the black box was 
misinformed. Excessive drinking 
followed by excessive puking 
does not make people cool, 
nor does it imbue them with an 
overabundance of success. 

Looking a little way up 
the Mountain of Success, we see 
a university. University grads 
get jobs. University grads make 
money. University grads 
successful. That is, at least, what 
our high school teachers told us. 
So we attend university, cram for 
tests, and try to pass our classes 
so that we can get a good job and 
make money and be somebody 
in this world. 

We graduate in four 
years, six years, eight years, with 
our BA, MA, or PhD with high 
hopes of succeeding at a life we 
have not yet had, because we’ve 
been so busy, but are sure is 
waiting around the corner with 
our first paycheque. 

We exit university and hike 
higher up, looking for greener 
pastures. Those of us who are 
fortunate enough to find jobs 
soon discover that while we have 
money, we also have to spend 
money. Unfortunately, while 
we were in university training 
ourselves for the 
job we now have, we racked 


are 


“successful” 


up a debt that closely resembles 
that of a small country’s Gross 
Domestic Product. 

By this time if we don’t 
have a spouse, We wish we did 
because we're lonely, and if we 
do, we wish we had more money 
to provide for ourselves and our 
kids. Success has slipped by 
us yet again, but that is okay 
because it is just on the other 
side of the hill. A marriage, a 
divorce, a career switch, a mental 
breakdown later—we’re coping 
with life well—we smooth 
over the bumps in our life. 
Hey, midlife crisis happens to 
everyone. We’ll just drink a little 
“to keep the heart pumping”, and 
explore further up the mountain. 

No one really thought 
about it before, but the Mountain 

of Success is quite steep. It 

gets harder to climb, harder 
to stay on top of our game, 
but somehow we manage. We 
get the last raise, snag the best 
bonus, score the dream position 
we always wanted, find the truest 
of all true loves in our lives, buy 
a bigger yacht, and crest the 
mountain’s summit and plunge 
through the smog cloud to find— 
nothing. 
Nothing? An empty peak and 
nothing to see but smog. Never 
in our lifetime have we ever felt 
more alone. 

We fall asleep in despair 
and wake up at first light to 
discover the smog has lifted. 
Excited, we stand and look 
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ward winning novelist, 

John Updike, died at the 

age of 76 on January 
27, 2009, succumbing to lung 
cancer. Known as America’s 
“last true man of letters,” Updike 
was a prolific writer and critic, 
producing over twenty novels 
and a dozen collections of short 
stories. Updike was born in 
Reading, Pennsylvania, March 
18, 1932, and was raised in 
nearby Shillington where his 
father was a high school teacher. 
Encouraged by his mother to 
explore his creativity, Updike 
often spent much time drawing 
and writing. It was not until 
Updike worked for the Reading 
Eagle newspaper that he realized 
his dream to be an author, where 
he published a number of feature 
stories. Updike attended Harvard 
where he wrote stories and 
drew cartoons for the Harvard 
Lampoon humour magazine, 
functioning as the magazine’s 
president in his senior year. 
It was also at Harvard that 
Updike met and married his 
first wife, Mary E. Pennington. 


After a stint as a staff writer 


for the New Yorker, Updike 
decided to move his family to 
Ipswich, Massachusetts, where 
he continued to write full- 
time without taking a salaried 
position. The Poorhouse Fair 
was Updike’s first novel, and it 


was met with success. Following 
this novel, he began to write 
of the memorable “Rabbit” 


who some may know as Harry 
“Rabbit” Angstrom in Rabbit, 
Run, which became an acclaimed 
series including novels Rabbit 
Redux, Rabbit is Rich, Rabbit 
Remembered, and Rabbit at Rest. 
With the publication of Rabbit, 
Run, Updike was established as 
a serious writer. 


Updike was a full-time 
author for the greater part of his 
life, writing several hours each 
morning, six days a week. In 
1963, he received the.National 
Book Award for his novel The 
Centaur. The following year, 
Updike, at age 32, became the 
youngest person to ever be 


elected to the National Institute of 


Arts and Letters. In 1974, Updike 
separated from his first wife, and 
they divorced a couple years 
later. In 1977, Updike remarried 
and settled with his new wife 


Martha Ruggles Bernhard in 
Georgetown, Massachusetts. 
Along with many awards and 
accolades, he is probably best 
known in Christian circles for 
his Protestant beliefs. John 
Updike received a Pulitzer Prize 
for Fiction in 1981 for Rabbit is 
Rich and in 1991 for Rabbit at 
Rest. He most often wrote on 
religion, art, and sex, referring 
to these three as “the three 
secret great things” in human 
experience. Notably recognized 
for his stories about adultery and 
unfaithfulness, Updike never 
ceased to portray human nature 
as it really is: messy. In response 
to one reader’s remarks on the 
conflict of interest between his 
faith and his writing, Updike 
responded, “It’s my task, not to 
preach, but to paint and portray 

to show life as it really 
exists.” He then added, “To view 
anything human as beyond the 
pale or unsuitable for description 
is somehow an un-Christian 
thought.” John Updike lived out 
his final years in Beverly Farms, 
Massachusetts where he died in 
a hospice after many fulfilling 
years as a prominent American 
novelist. 


around. We may not have found 
success here, but maybe we can 
catch a glimpse of it from the 
heights of this mountain. 

We look North and see a burning 
desert stretching out in front of 
us. In the East a bubbling swamp 
of sulphur and fire branches to 
the left and behind us a frozen 
wasteland cheerlessly greets 
our gaze. Bewildered, we turn 
westward for hope, and find 
only a mechanical maze of dirty 
factories belching filthy smoke 
into the blackening sky. 

‘How can this be?’ we 
think. ‘What happened to all the 
other people we saw climbing 
this mountain? If they are the 
epitome of success, where are 
they now?’ 

Looking down the other 
side of the mountain, we see 
a mass grave where lies the 
jumbled remains of thousands of 
high status figures. Chris Benoit, 
a professional wrestler with five 
U.S. heavy weight titles and a 
$500,000 paycheque lies here 
with his wife and seven-year old 
son. Though he had both fame 
and fortune he murdered his 
family in 2007 before hanging 
himself. Marilyn Monroe, the 
famous actress and sex idol is 
also interred here. She overdosed 
on sleeping pills in 1962. I don’t 
think they were happy. 

There are more people 

grave; Albert Ayler, 
Churchill, Brad Delp, 
Freud; celebrities, 
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politicians, CEO’s, scientists, a 
fair number of those we thought 
were successful lie here. They 
spent their lives climbing this 
mountain to see what life had 
to offer them, then they chose 
death. 

And then we have a 
choice: to continue on our hell- 
bent journey or to turn around. 
Turn around? Why _hadn’t 
we thought of that before? 
Behind us in the South, the 
Underappreciated Plains sparkle 
in the morning’s light. Green 
grass, green trees, green fields 
and meadows roll into one as 
they pass beyond the border 
of even the Underappreciated 
Plains, and slope gently into the 
Valley of Elah. 

And when we _ trudge 
down the mountain, across 
the plain, and into the valley, 
we walk into a garden called 
Gethsemane; hidden in a 
depression; hidden from view 
of all those who walk blindly 
overtop as they set their eyes 
on the mountain’s heights; and 
there, in the stillness, far from 
the maddening crowd, we find 
a weeping fountain, springing 
forth a stream from a rock. The 
water is gall to the taste, but 
sweet to the heart and once we 
have drunk deeply of that water, 
we forget what it means to be 
successful, with all its trappings 
and trappings, but we don’t care. 
We have found life. 
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€ 6From NBC Studios in New 

York, its Late Night with 

Conan O'Brien! The Final 
Episode!” With those words Joel 
Goddard announced the finale 
of a late night talk show era, 
one that will undoubtedly leave 
a legacy behind that will not be 
so easy to follow up. O’Brien 
is one of a kind; there’s no one 
else quite like him. I discovered 
this 10 years ago, when I began 
frequently watching Conan at 
12:35 AM. Between his hair 
complex, self-deprecating 
humour, biting satire, and cheap 
shots at the 
humankind, Conan developed a 
style that is unlike any other out 
there. “Derivative” is a far cry 
from the reality behind Conan’s 
deal—he’s_ created segments 
and sketches that have been 
more fun than a bag of fresh 
peanuts on a Tuesday morning, 
and the masturbating bear has 
caused more than a few folks to 
nearly die laughing. I had been 
promising myself for years that | 
would catch Conan at least once 
before he left his 12:35 time slot, 
and so when I heard that the 
fellow was ending his late night 
reign after 16 years on February 
20, 2009, there was no way I 
wasn’t going to be there to see 
the event unfold. 

After nabbing a bus to 
Toronto on Wednesday, I caught 
an overnight bus to New York 
City, and arrived Thursday 
morning. I spent a while killing 
time with some friends, then 
arrived at Rockefeller Centre 
just before 6 PM. I had thought 
I might be the first in line for 
the 15-hour wait until 9 AM the 
next morning, but I was wrong: 
five dedicated fans preceded 
me, three of which had arrived 
at noon that day. I had the good 
fortune of acquainting myself 
with the fans, and we had a great 
time reminiscing about some of 
the finest “Late Night” moments 
that ever aired. Soon six more 
people arrived, but this capped 
off at 6:30 until 11 PM that 
same night. We had a fabulous 
time waiting outside of NBC 
Studios, and getting comfortable 
with each other was far from a 
chore; since we all shared the 
same appreciation for Conan’s 
humour, breaking ice was a 
delight. 

The time block between 
8 PM and midnight was chock 
full of surprises and fun. First, 


we were greeted by Jerry 
Seinfeld, who was _ leaving 
NBC after having appeared 


as Conan’s guest for the day. 
Jimmy Fallon came out next, 
who seemed more than slightly 
excited at the prospect of filling 
Conan’s shoes; unfortunately for 
him, we did not share the same 
enthusiasm for his assuming 
prowess, and he received little 
warmth from the freezing cold 
crowd of Conan fanatics. We 
became hungry after a while, 
and so we ordered pizza on the 
curb. Tasty as it was, we weren’t 
prepared for the next—and 
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Conan’s Last “Late Night” 
An Experience to Remember 


certainly best—surprise of the 
evening: Conan walked out of 
NBC and greeted his dedicated 
fans! He was willing to take 
pictures with the fans, and also 
chatted for a short time with us. 
Needless to say, his comment on 
my hair sufficed as an addition 
to my favourite quotations on 
Facebook. After a few minutes, 
Conan said he had to run, but we 
called after him and he performed 
his string dance in the middle of 
the street—luckily there was no 
traffic coming his way. 

After we met Conan, the 
heightened excitement was on. 
It was hard to believe that this 
was truly the final show! The 
reality hit closer to home when 
we caught the 12:35 second-to- 
last episode on NBC, through a 
wireless feed on a laptop. The 
episode was plenty of fun, and we 
saw Conan ripping apart more of 
his stage. What were the chances 
that we would get a piece of that? 
We held out hope, the veterans of 
Conanized fandom that we were 
(and still are). 

The night continued on 
when we broke out Scattergories 
to play with the gang. My hands 
soon became cold, and so I pulled 
a pair of extra warm spare socks 
about them. Alex, a fine fellow 
fanatic, offered me the use of 
his spare bathrobe, which I could 
simply not turn down. We made 
several stops at McDonald’s for 
bathroom breaks, during which 
two fellows seemed boggled by 
my apparel. “Holy S---,” one of 
them said, as though a bathrobe 
is out of place for a McDonald’s. 
Whatever, it was the nighttime; 
people were bound to say 
ridiculous things. So, I excused 
the comments and returned to 
my place in line. 

By 5AM that morning, the 
line-up had increased to roughly 
75 strong, and NBC decided that 
the event of dedicated 12-hour 
waiting in the freezing cold 
warranted news coverage. We 
were all featured for a significant 
portion of the morning news, and 
Victor Leung, a fellow fanatic 
who is employed by Apple, 
managed to track down the live 
feed and record the coverage. 
As a result, there was a comical 
situation where we could watch 
ourselves live. We had a great 
deal of fun with the news team, 
and it certainly helped the early 
morning hours pass by faster. 
When the reporter referred to 
us, she called us “diehard Conan 
fanatics.” No words could have 
pleased us more by that time in 
the morning. 

Increased coverage 
continued as the media sought 
to bank on the last “Late Night” 
phenomenon, but eventually the 
sun rose, and we were greeted 
at 9 AM by the standby ticket 
distributor, who reiterated the 
fact that having standby tickets 
did not guarantee any of us 
admission. Indeed, this was a 
fear some of us had, since this 
was the final show, and the White 
Stripes, who had not performed 
since 2007, would be featured. 
We were dismissed afterward, 
and told to come back at 4 PM. 


We arrived back at 
Rockefeller Center earlier than 
4, though we were told to walk 
around and not cluster in a single 
gathering. Finally, 70 of us were 
summoned to the waiting line 
for tickets, and the wait made 
many a fan breathless as to who 
would get in. We saw many VIPs 
enter for reserved seating, which 
concerned us even more. Finally, 
we saw the distributor once again 
who had the news. We held our 
breath. 

“Alright, guys, 38 of you 
can go in.” 

We were thrilled. The 
moment of ending for “Late 
Night” had arrived, and we would 
be part of it. We were admitted 
through a number of inspection 
booths, and finally allowed into 
the studio where Conan had 
performed for a very long time 
indeed. Episode #2725 would 
cap off his performances, and 
this was that episode. We warmly 
welcomed Max Weinberg and 
the band as they came out, and 
greeted Brian, who prepped us 
for the show. Then all fell quiet, 
and the countdown began: “In 3, 
> 
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Joel Goddard announced 
the final episode, and Conan 
then made his appearance. 
His standing ovation lasted an 
unprecedented 2 minutes in 
length, with chants and screams 
in his favour. He finally broke 
it by yelling “Dammit!” to the 
audience, followed by “What the 
hell are you doing? There’s no 
time for this, no time!” But he 
followed this still with “Alright, 
well it’s clear that we have 
the best fans in the world here 
tonight.” He then thanked us for 
camping out to see his show. 

The show itself was 
mostly a montage to previous 
shows, with a final sendoff by 
Will Farrell, the return of Andy 
Richter, the release of Abe 
Vigoda, and the breaking apart 
of his stage. He also promised us 
that he would not grow up when 
he moved to the Tonight Show, 
which set every fan in the room 
on fire. That moment itself made 
the entire wait worth it. 

Seeing Conan depart 
through the doors of his studio 
room one last time was certainly 
bittersweet. On one hand, I had 
kept a promise to see the man | 
have idolized for a significant 
portion of my life live; on the 
other, | wouldn’t see him live 
again for quite a while, or even 
on television. 


But the experience of 


camping out for this event 
was incredibly well worth it. 
There are few things | am more 
passionate about than comedy, 
and seeing Conan’s final show 
was, in a sense, a dream come 
true. And at that point I was 
willing to take my dreams where 
I could get them, since I wasn’t 
going to sleep for another 48 
hours. 


Conan O'Brien is set to replace 


Jay Leno on the Tonight Show 


beginning June 1, 2009. 
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s a member of a church 
that tries to create 
communal worship 
options for people who live 
and work in a world that no 
longer operates on the Monday- 
to-Friday-40-hour-work- 
week schedule, I find talk of 
required Sabbath observance 
a little disconcerting. As our 
cultural distinctions between 
work and personal life become 
increasingly fluid it is easy to dig 
our heals into the sand and affirm 
the old ways as God’s ways. 


Sabbath observance seems to 


REUBEN LINDEMAN 

JUNIOR STAFF WRITER 

t that time the disciples 

came to Jesus, saying, 

“Who then is greatest 
in the kingdom of heaven?” 
Then Jesus called a little child 
to Him, set him in the midst of 
them, and said, “Assuredly, I say 
to you, unless you are converted 
and become as little children, 
you will by no means enter the 
kingdom of heaven. Therefore 
whoever humbles himself as this 
little child is the greatest in the 
kingdom of heaven. Whoever 
receives one little child like this 
in My name receives Me. But 
whoever causes one of these 
little ones who believe in Me to 
sin, it would be better for him if 
a millstone were hung around his 
neck, and he were drowned in 
the depth of the sea. (Matthew 
18:1-6) 


Then they brought little 
children to Him, that He might 
touch them; but the disciples 
rebuked those who brought 
them. But when Jesus saw it, He 
was greatly displeased and said 
to them, “Let the little children 
come to Me, and do not forbid 
them; for of such is the kingdom 
of God. Assuredly, I say to you, 
whoever does not receive the 
kingdom of God as a little child 
will by no means enter it.” (Mark 
10:13-16) 


The biggest problem 
with interpreting the Bible is not 


Letter to the Editor: 
RE: Consider the Sabbath Day 


me one of those odd ducks that 
doesn’t really fit into the bigger 
reformed theological framework 
of “all things” -- but we keep 
dragging it along like an old 
blanket. I am not Dutch, but the 
word gazellig is the best I can 
come up with for describing this 
attachment -- it feels warm, safe 
and welcoming. And there is 
nothing wrong with emotionally 
bonding to a day — but we need 
to be careful that we don’t extend 
this comfort to a_ theological 
rationale. 


One of things we should 
always remember as Christians 
is that when we call Saturday 
or Sunday the “Sabbath” we 


Fait 
a lack of skill or training. It is not 
because the Bible is obscure and 
has many deep meanings. What 


we have a problem with is that 
the Bible is too clear. 


The Pharisees were those 
who desired to keep God’s law 
their own way. How are most 
North American Christians, 
Redeemerites, any different? We 
are very good at justifying our 
actions based on what we want 
and we enjoy putting words into 
God’s mouth, saying “God is a 
such and such” when He never 
said that in His word. We weave 
big explanations and theologies 
based on pragmatic reasons 
in order to justify our position 


on things such as our view of 


certain types of art, watching 
questionable movies, etc. When 
there is something we don’t like 
in the Bible, we explain it away 
or ignore it in other ways. We 
do this in areas such as the total 
sovereignty of God, hell and the 
lost, Jesus Christ as one who 
condemns sinners, the different 
roles given to men and women, 
and the list goes on. 


Denominations — exist 
not because each one has a part 
of the truth but rather because 
each church is part untruth and 
clings to its own heresies and 
sins. What is implied in this is 
that certain churches and whole 
denominations are more rooted in 
lies and sin than others. The most 
dangerous individuals are often 
those we look to for authority: 


are missing the real meaning of 
Sabbath. The notion of having 
a day set apart in the Old 
Testament was just a picture 
or a foreshadowing of the real 
Sabbath. All the Old Testament 
shadows pointed to Christ. The 
true Sabbath is “resting” on the 
grace of Christ — recognizing 
that we can contribute nothing 
to our salvation. The Jewish 
Sabbath is a shadow, a kind of 
object lesson designed to create 
an expectation or desire for that 
rest. But the shadow-Sabbath 
ended at the cross. The true 
Sabbath, which is the rest of 
God, is to cease from our own 
effort to achieve salvation and 
depend on the work of another. 


This is the Sabbath that Paul 
describes: 


There remains, then, a 


Sabbath-rest for the people of 


God; for anyone who enters 
God’ rest also rests from his 
own work, just as God did from 


his. (Hebrews 4:9-10 NIV) 


There is a Sabbath-rest for 
the people of God, but this rest is 
not for Saturday or for Sunday, 
it is for every day of the week. 
Just as the lamb, burnt offerings, 
tabernacle and high priest were 
shadows of Jesus, so too was 
Sabbath. When the work of Jesus 
Christ was finished, the shadows 
were no longer necessary. 


Like a Child 


theologians and pastors. 95% 
of heresies start in seminaries. 
I once read a Rabbi who said 
that if a Jewish scholar could 
not find at least over 100 ways 
of condoning adultery based on 
the Old Testament scriptures, 
then he was not considered a 
good scholar. The point the 
Rabbi was making was twofold: 
first, a scholar should know the 
scriptures so well that he knows 
every verse possible that can be 
used out of context to support a 
view. Second, if you desire to 
justify a sin, you can do it. If 
you are a theologian or a pastor, 
you will easily lead others astray 
in this sin as they will willingly 
follow you. 


We have become lazy in 
our reading of God’s word and 
we supplement our resulting 
ignorance of the Truth with 
anecdotes and feelings and ideas 
that support how we want to live 
our lives without examining 
them against the authority of 
God’s word. In our laziness and 
sin we “exchange the truth of 
God for a lie and worship and 
serve the creature rather than the 
Creator (Romans 1:25a).” The 
result is the state of most of our 
churches and Christian academic 
institutions in North America 
today. 


Become like _ little 
children. Diligently read God’s 
word and open your heart to be 
reminded of who God really is 
and how He tells us we are to 


Sunday, like every other 
day, is a day of worship ~ a day 
for accepting and resting on 
God’s grace. It is a matter of 
tradition and mutual ascent 
that churches in the west hold 
common assembly on Sunday 
~ but we confuse the sign with 
the destination if we call Sunday 
the “Christian Sabbath” or to 
treat it as one. In Christ, all days 
are holy. Sabbath observance, 
freed from the particularities 
of any single day, needs to 
be incorporated the perpetual 
rhythm of our everyday lives, in 
work and in play — with others 
and in isolation. 


worship and glorify Him. Take 
God’s word at face value; don’t 
double guess it because you 
will always be wrong. If the 
Bible says that God created the 
world in 6 days, believe it. When 
the Bible says that God wills 
everything that comes to pass, 
believe it. There is going to be 
a new heaven and a new earth, 
not the old one over again. How 
will that all look? | don’t know, 
but I trust God and thus I will 
not spend my life and resources 
serving this creation that will 
burn at the end | am clearly 
called to spend them on serving 
God’s people and spreading the 
gospel. Not understanding all the 
why questions is not an excuse 


to ignore the clear teaching of 


God’s word; instead believe what 
you do read and understand and 
take what you don’t understand 
on faith like a little child, looking 


forward to the day when God 


gives you a fuller understanding, 
whether that be on this earth or 
in the next life. 


God’s word is so clear 
and yet we often miss it in our 
sin because we don’t want to 
accept what it says. Trust God; 
do what His word says because 
it says it. If you love Christ, keep 
His 
like a child. Allow God’s word 
and fellow Christians to rebuke 
you and correct you. Welcome 
it even though it hurts; humble 
yourself before God and be the 
most humble among men. Pray 


commandments. Become 


earnestly that God will give 
you the strength to live for Him 
because when left to ourselves 
we only serve ourselves. We 
need to become like children and 
let our Father lead us. 


Georgian Bay Penguins: Textbook Robbery 


PAUL E. CALLOW 
SPECIAL TO THE CROWN 
he printing and selling 
of textbooks is robbery 
these days: especially 
considers the less 
than stringent requirements that 


when one 


go into making new editions of 


perfectly good, old textbooks. 
An examination of Georgian 
Bay Penguins (G.B.P.s) provides 
a textbook example of the all 
that is wrong with the textbook 
industry today. 

The G.B.P.sare somewhat 
of a legend in the Georgian Bay 
area. They are most known for 
gentle personalities and 
ugly beaks, but because no one 
who has ever seen a G.B.P. and 
has survived to tell about it; it is 
not absolutely certain that this 
is indeed the case. Incidentally, 
this is why there isn’t a single 


thei 
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picture of them in any of the 
latest scientific textbooks. 

This can be a. rather 
uncomfortable position for an 
editor of the latest and greatest 
scientific text book, because 
their whole world revolves 
around pictures. In fact, the only 
reason such editors can give, 
for publishing a new textbook 
or instructional guide every 
year, is their new pictures. The 
world of publishing is a funny 
thing, because in order for a 
biology textbook to be the latest 
and greatest, it needs only have 
some new pictures, and perhaps 
some different crude drawings 
of naked monkeys evolving into 
naked men, 

Of course this can be an 
ironic problem all of its own in 
today’s society,’ in which even 
the trees are a protected minority, 
whereas’ human children are 


allowed to suffer horrendous 
atrocities. However, | 
get into that now, as | currently 
happen to be bashing the editors 
of scientific textbooks and not 
anything at all relating to the 
word, “human.” 

So, as I was. saying, 
these editors are in quite a fix 
because they can’t find a good 
picture of the G.B.P. This leaves 
the afore mentioned editors 
in a predicament. Although 
these penguins are listed in the 
manuals and textbooks, for all 
intents and purposes, without a 
picture to prove their existence, 
they don’t exist. Not only that, 
but having no picture to change 
year after year makes it rather 
hard on the editor to stretch 
the thin line between “Latest 
and Greatest!” and “New and 
Improved!” 

“New and Improved!” 


won't 


is another great scam that the 
editors will try to sell you on. 
According to all the publishing 
rules of our society, it is quite 
acceptable for say, a book’s 
inside cover to be changed by 
adding a new publishing date, 
or a new forward written by 
one of the many overworked, 
under skilled editors of the 
corporation, Therein the book 
is now, “New and Improved!” 
Admittedly, the editors like this 
method least of all compared to, 
“Latest and Greatest!” because it 
makes it sound like they weren’t 
sure of their facts to begin with 
(which wouldn’t surprise me) 
and needed to improve upon 
their sources of information, 
Strangely enough, “Latest 
and Greatest!” appears to be 
viewed much more favourably 
by them, even though it carries 
the same meaning as “New and 


Improved!” 
The only way such 
editors and book publishers 


are allowed to get away with 
such flagrant crimes is because 
university bookstores would 
rather sell the latest fad book 
(though it is stupid), than books 
that are full of good information, 
that are just look ordinary. 

All this, by the way, is 
mere introductory to saying that 
the selling of new textbooks is 
a murderous outrage. Students 
ought to buy less textbooks and 
more beer, as the latter is a far 
cheaper method by which to get 
stupid while feeling intelligent, 
and in the end, a lot more fun, 
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MATT WEVERINK 


JUNIOR STAFF WRITER 
article 


ollowing my last 


in The Crown under 
title of 


Economy, | 


the Experience 


Over received 


mixed reactions from people. 


[hese reactions ranged from 


those who completely agreed 


with my stance to those who 


completely disagreed. Because 


of these mixed reactions, it 1s 
my understanding that there 
are some people out there who 
would like to save as much 
money as possible for paying 
off debts and bills while still 
experiencing things that they 
will remember for the rest of 


their lives. In my opinion, this is 
very sensible. Therefore, | offer 


an extremely sensible solution 
to this 
What | 


participate in 


percel\ ed problem 
is the chance to 
that 


will get your blood flowing and 


offer 


something 


your adrenaline pumping. I am 
offering an experience that you 


will hold with you your whole 
life. In addition to all this, it is so 
simple that you will shake your 
head in amazement. You have all 
heard of it no doubt, so what has 
held you back from it? I assure 
you, the material cost is nothing 
compared to the renown that you 
will gain from your exposure. 
All you need are a pair of tear- 
aways, a zip-down hoodie, and a 
whole lot of self -confidence. 


If you haven’t already 


Become 


figured it out, the opportunity lam 
presenting you with is streaking. 
Now, before I go any further into 
my proposal, please cover your 
mouth with your hand, or at least 
do something to conceal your 
surprise. For goodness sakes 
do you want everyone to stare at 
you?! Then again, | suppose that 
is the whole point of streaking 
Now, | 


thinking things like “Is this guy 


isn’t it? know you are 
nuts?” or maybe “This is a joke 
right?” I assure you, this is no 
joke. 


article is 


Everything about this 


100% serious. It may 


sound ridiculous, but it is all 


true. By my estimation, streaking 
is probably the cheapest, easiest 
for a become 


Way person to 


world famous in only a matter of 


seconds. Now, while you are still 
trying to hide your surprise and 
disbelief, which may be turning 
to disgust at this point, consider 


the following: 


At Super Bowl 38, 
CBS was fined $550 000 for 
Janet Jackson’s “wardrobe 


malfunction.” Now, compare 
that to the $1000 that streaker- 
Mark 


for completely 


icon Roberts was fined 
baring himself 
in the middle of the field right 
before the second half of that 
very same game began - | think 
the solution to a cheap and 
thrilling experience is obvious. 
To make things better, Roberts is 
actually rumoured to have been 
sponsored by an Internet Casino 


company, so it is likely that he 
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Famous 1n 


came out well on top financially 


for his short performance. 
Granted, he is now denied access 
into the United States, but there 
are plenty of other places in the 
world to live, right? 

But football isn’t the only 
option out there, No sir. Streaking 
can and has taken place at a wide 
variety of events including golf 
tournaments, tennis matches, 
soccer matches, hockey games, 
matches and 


snooker even 


synchronized swimming. It is 
completely up to you to choose 
that you, 


For example, 1f you think that 


the event best suits 
you have a body to rival those 
of the celebrities, why not try 
streaking across the red carpet? 
Not a fan of the glitz and glam? 
Or perhaps you are a bit shy. 
Well, no problem there, you can 
always choose a smaller-scale 
event like snooker or ping pong. 
Do you like ice? Why not try 
your hand at a curling bonspiel. 
Whatever you choose, make 
sure It is something that you will 
enjoy watching, just in case you 
want to back out before you bare 


yourself in front of the crowd. 


Alright, | understand, so 
you don’t want to get entirely 
naked in of the crowd. 
Well, fear not, because I have 


front 


the solution; or actually a couple 
of solutions. Firstly, for all of 
you artists out there, I suggest 
the body-paint option. I highly 
method for 


recommend _ this 


Joanne Arnott: 
Visit From the West 


MARIJKA WESTERHOF 
SENIOR COPY EDITOR 


hursday, February 12, 
Joanne Arnott came 
to Redeemer for a 
poetry reading. Not only 
did this poet bring with her 
a “Western” influence, she 


brought with hera soul full of 


Native customs. Confessing 
that she was nervous, she 
began with an original song 
or a lullaby dedicated to 
English majors everywhere 
in order to get rid of her 
jitters. Her candour was 
refreshing, and thus began 
a poetry reading—with a 
shaky smile and a song. 


Joanne Arnott is a Métis 
writer born in Winnipeg, 


Manitoba. She _ studied 
English _ briefl at the 
University 0 Windsor 


and then moved to the 
west coast in 1982. 
Joanne has been a literary 
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performer and_ published 
poet since the mid-1980s, 
and she has presented her 


work and given writing 
workshops across much 


of Canada and Australia. 
With this background and 
a delightfully charming 
manner, Joanne Arnott read 
her poems, some of which 
were entitled “On Apron 
Flapping,” “When You,” 
“Healing Circle,” “White 


Solids, Pink Shadows,” 
and “Umbilicus.” Her 


poetry is very personal and 
family irene Her poem 
entitled “Multiparanormal” 
focuses on each one of her 
seven children, noting their 
ersonal traits and quirks. 
Bhe notes that poetry is very 
healing for her ad others, 
as she often expresses her 
emotions connected with 
her family history. As 
Arnott said, “I set out to 
tell the truth.” Her sincerity 
was evident even as she 
answered questions about 


the history of her family life 
as a child. 


Arnott writes about love 
in Steepy Mountain: Love 
Poetry, of which she read 
a number in 


has earned her a number of 
awards in the past. Her first 


book of poetry, Wiles of 


Girlhood, won the Gerald 
Lampert Award in 1992. 
About midway through 
the reading, Arnott sang a 
lullaby— her own version 
of “Rockabye _ Baby.” 
Similar to Lee Maracle, 
another visiting Métis 
poet from 2008, Arnott’s 
style drew attention to her 


Native heritage in a sort of 


understated way. Her style 
of reading was remarkably 
fresh with new images. 
Her poetry reading, even 
smattered with song, was a 
remarkably rich experience. 
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honour of 
Valentine’s Day. Her poetry 


paint allows you to be creative 


and to express yourself and 


your unique personality while 
still leaving something to the 
imagination of the onlookers. You 
chuckle, but there was a female 
streaker who chose to target the 
PGA tour in 1997, She painted 
herself in black and orange in the 
pattern of tiger stripes and ran in 
front of Tiger Woods as a nearly- 
naked tribute. Not so good with 
painting? Well, then you could 
always use a nude bodysuit. As 
Seinfeld 


bodysuit is key to the success 


every fan knows, the 


of the shy streaker. The best 
part about this option is that you 
don’t even have to be naked, but 
you will still win the hearts of the 
spectators. The only downside to 
the bodysuit is that it can get a bit 
hot if you are wearing it on top 
of your clothes, and then more 
clothes on top of the suit. So 
there is a much simpler solution; 
wear a tutu. Laugh if you will, 
and you should, but there was 
even a streaker who appeared at 
the 2004 Figure Skating World 
Championships dressed only in 
a yellow tutu and black tights. 
So these are not the only options, 
Suggestions for 
But 
don’t limit yourself, be creative. 


simply your 


encouragement. seriously, 
But you’re not quite done 
yet. You can take all of these 


steps and still not be successful if 


you mess up the most important 


part: the execution. This is by far 


PS 
a Flash 


bashful streakers because body 


the most important part. This is 
what will whether 


you are just another streaker, or 


determine 


one of the greats. Will you run 
around waving your arms like 
a madman, or will you take a 
unique pose? Will you dance 
around like a fool, or will you 
The are 
Stull, you 
choose, make sure you are on the 


moonwalk? choices 


endless. whatever 
lookout for tackles from security 
guards. Although a tackle might 
make for a nice spectacle, it is 
probably better to just leave 
willingly if you don’t want to get 
seriously injured. 

So there you have it. You 
see, your dreams of becoming 
quickly and _ cost- 
efficiently have never been so 
simple or so fun. And to think, 
that all this time the answer to 
recognized world-wide 
has been staring you right in the 
face when you stepped out of the 
shower. So go ahead, book your 


famous 


being 


tickets now. Why not step out on 
a limb and take a chance. As for 
me, I'll keep my eyes and ears 
wide open, for the next streaking 
sensation might just be among 
us. 

As a final note, if you 
need any advice in choosing 
an event, or have any further 


questions about suggested 
wardrobe etc., you can always 
email me at my Redeemer 


account, | am wholeheartedly 
willing and ready to helping you 
out in any way that I can. 


Potten, 
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Recipes of the Bi-Week 


Shawarma 


From allrecipies.com. 
INGREDIENTS 
Marinade 
*1 cup plain yogurt 
* 2 tablespoons fresh lemon juice 
* 1/2 teaspoon hot pepper sauce 
* 1 tablespoon white vinegar 
* 4 cloves garlic, minced 
* 1 tablespoon finely minced onion 
* 1/2 teaspoon black pepper 
* 1/2 teaspoon red pepper flakes 
* 1/2 teaspoon ground mace 
* 1/4 teaspoon salt 
* 2 pounds skinless, boneless chicken breast halves, thinly sliced 
Condiments 
* 8 (6-inch) pita breads, warmed 
* 1/2 cup plain yogurt (optional) 
* 1 onion, thinly sliced 
* 1 large tomato, diced 
* 1 cucumber, thinly sliced 
* 1 cup Ranch dressing 


DIRECTIONS 

1. To make the marinade, stir together 1 cup yogurt, lemon juice, hot 
pepper sauce, and vinegar. Stir in the garlic, onion, pepper, red pepper 
flakes, mace, and salt. Marinate the chicken overnight in the refrigerator. 

2. Place oven rack in the top position, and turn oven on to Broil. 

3. To cook, drain the marinade from the meat, and place on a slotted 
broiler pan. Broil on top rack of preheated oven, turning after a few 
minutes, until cooked through, about 5 minutes. 

4. To assemble the schwarma, spread each pita with a tablespoon of 
plain yogurt, and layer with onion, tomato, and cucumber. Pile on the 
broiled chicken, and dress with Ranch dressing. 
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Sopapilla Cheesecake 
INGREDIENTS (Nutrition) 


* 1 (8 ounce) package cream cheese, softened 

* 1 cup white sugar 

* 1 teaspoon vanilla extract 

* 2 (8 ounce) packages refrigerated crescent rolls 
* 1/2 cup melted butter 

* 1/2 cup white sugar 

* 1 teaspoon ground cinnamon 


* add to recipe box Add to Recipe Box 
My folders: 
* add to shopping list Add to Shopping List 
* Customize Recipe 
* add a personal note Add a Personal Note 


DIRECTIONS 


1, Preheat an oven to 350 degrees F (175 degrees C). Prepare a 9x13 
inch baking dish with cooking spray. 

2. Beat the cream cheese with 1 cup of sugar and the vanilla extract in 
a bowl until smooth; set aside. 

3. Unroll the cans of crescent roll dough, and use a rolling pin to 
shape each sheet into 9x13 inch rectangles. Press one sheet into the 
bottom of a 9x13 inch baking dish. Evenly spread the cream cheese 
mixture into the baking dish, then cover with the remaining piece of 
crescent dough, and brush with melted butter, Stir together 1/2 cup of 
sugar with the cinnamon in a small bowl, and sprinkle evenly over the 
top of the cheesecake. 

4. Bake in the preheated oven until the crescent dough has puffed 
and turned golden brown, about 30 minutes. Allow to cool 10 minutes 


Choose Your Own 
Adventure! 
SURVIVAL JANE 


Do you have what it takes to help Jane 
survive? Find out as you choose your 
own adventure! 


ANDREW VLASBLOM 
EDITOR-IN-CHIEF 

Early on a January morning, 
you wake to the sound of your 
alarm clock. Your boyfriend just 
broke up with you, you broke 
your foot last night, and you 
missed your last exam, causing 
you to fail a course. Annoyed, 
you prepare to take desperate 
measures to escape the pain 
surging through your ears. Do 
you: 

LA) Turn off your alarm 
clock calmly and contain your 
frustration 

1B) Yank the clock out 
of the wall and throw it 

1C) Jump out the 
window 


1A) You calmly turn off your 
alarm clock. Suddenly, your 
frustration goes away. Happily, 
you jump out of bed. Promptly, 
you yelp in pain and fall to 
the floor, having forgotten that 
your foot was broken. Your cell 
phone begins to ring. With a 
groan, you grab the phone to see 
who’s calling. Caller ID shows 
your ex-boyfriend. Do you: 

2A) Turn on the phone 
and ask what he wants 

2B) Throw the phone 
out the window 

2C) Turn on the phone 
and scream profane words at 
him 


1B) You yank the clock out of 
the wall only to give yourself 
quite a fatal electrical shock. 
What you gained in satisfaction 
you lost in health, Better luck 


next time! THE END 


1C) Unable to deal with the 
stress, you jump out the window 
to the ground 5 feet below your 
ground-level bedroom. The 

act itself was quite satisfying. 
Unfortunately, you left your 
keys inside the house, and it’s 
January and very cold, causing 
you to freeze to death. Better 
luck next time! THE END 


2A) You pick up the phone and 
ask what your boyfriend wants. 
It turns out that his grandmother 
is on the line and wants to know 
how you are. You begin to tell 
her, but run out of patience after 
10 minutes. Your depression 
escalates and you slam down the 
phone. You turn off the phone, 
when you notice an airplane 
flying toward your house. You 
call 911 but it looks like it’s too 
late. Better luck next time! THE 
END 


2B) You launch the phone out 
the window, and it thuds on 

the grass below. Suddenly you 
realize that you need to text your 
mom for pancake mix, and jump 
out after it. Unfortunately, you 
forgot your keys in the house, 
and it’s freezing cold. Better 
luck next time! THE END 


2C) You vent your frustration 

on the phone by cursing several 
times over. You feel much 

better until you realize that his 
grandmother is on the receiving 
end, who made the virtuous 
effort to phone you just to make 
sure that you were okay after the 


break-up. She begins to wheeze 
through her audible crying, 
and you perceive a stroke is 
imminent. Do you: 

3A) Hang up and go to 
school 

3B) Hang up and laugh 
maniacally 

3C) Tell your ex he’s 
not fooling anybody with his 
grandma impression 


3A) You hang up the phone and 
head to school. Once there, you 
see your boyfriend. He winks at 
you. Do you: 

4A) Punch him in the 
face 

4B) Knee him in the 
groin 

4C) Smile and walk 
away 
Stay tuned for the 
continuation in Part B! 


3B) You hang up the phone and 


‘begin laughing hysterically. You 


carelessly pop a pretzel into 
your mouth and choke on it. You 
drop to the floor unconscious. 
Better luck next time! THE 
END 


3C) You tell your boyfriend that 
he’s not fooling anybody with 
his grandma impression. You 
hear a thump, then a dial tone. 
Shrugging, you go back to bed. 
Tomorrow’s another day! THE 
END 


' POEM OFTHE FORTNIGHT 


Riddle 


By Peter Frieswick 


She sees without seeing 
Knows without knowing 
Hears without hearing, 
Smells without smelling 


Touches everything, 


though she touches nothing. 
And drinks joy from some invisible draught. 


I see, but am blind. 


Understand, without comprehension. 
Hear, but only the obvious. 
Smell perfume, not jealousy. 


Touch upon nothing, 


which I think is everything 
And barely taste the dregs of soured wine. 
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Fiddler on the Roof: Behind the Scenes 
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KAITLYN MCMURRAY 

SENIOR STAFF WRITER 

ello there. Perhaps you 

kriow me—perhaps not. 

You might have seen me 
if you attended Redeemer’s first 
fantastic musical production of 
Fiddler on the Roof. One of the 
lesser roles? You might say that. 
Each night I waited patiently 
behind the wings for my five 
minute solo. I had no speaking 
role, but I did get to be onstage 
with the main characters. 

Have you figured out 
who I am yet? I'll give you a 
hint—I’m not human. 


My entire career started 
in the mind of Set Designer 
David Antscherl who believed 
I needed to be part of the show. 
Thanks to his drawings and 


plans, | made it! 

I spent many hours in 
preparation for my big solo. My 
life career started waay back in 
January, while the actors were 
still warming up to their roles 
and getting their first rehearsals. 
Orders for lumber for the set 
were being placed. Lists of 
costumes and props were being 
compiled. Lights were being 
tested. In the meantime, I began 
my life...as a block of foam and 
a pile of sticks. 

I spent 
backstage in 
workshop, getting to know 
the talented carpenters and 
constructionists Peter Freiswick 
and Paul Floyd who were shaping 
the buildings of Anatevka. They 
had time to lend me a hand—or 
rather put together my arms with 
a power drill and eyehooks so 


some time 
Redeemer’s 


I would be limber and move 


freely. My head needed a bit of 


shaping with the band-saw too! 
Over the long months 


of winter, I slowly got myself 


into shape. For those of you 
that have never sculpted foam 
before, (I’m talking the pink 
kind that resembles insulation) 
it is a delicate process. With the 
winter cold preventing the swift 
use of a hot knife, my sculptor, 
Kaitlyn McMurray had to resort 
to using a long rasp—sort of like 
a giant nail-file to painstakingly 
carve out my features. 

My hands and face had 
to be precisely twice the size 
of a human, so many careful 
measurements were made. I had 
assistance from one of the actors 
too—the talented Sarah Blair 
who lent me her looks to achieve 
my facial expression. 


Once my hands were 
finished, all that remained was 
to paint them with special foam 
glue (regular paint melts foam) 
and attach them to my body. My 
head was another matter—an 
original foam version had been 
carved, but would be too heavy 
to manipulate onstage. Thanks 
to help from the costumer, 
Bethany McMurray and a giant 


tub of Vaseline, I got a layer of 


paper mache built over my face 
to make the “mask” that the rest 
of you saw onstage. 

Next I needed to consult 
the lighting designer Sam Frisk, 
since my hollow eyes and mouth 
were to be lit up to “glow” eerily. 
This amazing effect was actually 
achieved by a small flashlight 
belonging to Sharon Klassen, 
and a backing of cardboard and 
tinfoil. 


Assistant stage manager 
and stage manager Carol Reaulm 
and Joe Hamilton showed me 
around rehearsal and introduced 
me to the Director Allan Sapp. 
We brainstormed much 
space I would take up onstage, 


how 


and how to get me there. 

Thanks to Krista 
Cranston and friends, | finally 
got my costume—you have no 
idea how hard it is to find my 


size—an 8 ft. tall dress! 
| am sure you have 
guessed who I am by now—the 


frightening puppet Fruma Sarah. 
Now you have met and 
some of the people who helped 
make me. There are many more 
‘behind the sceners’ who helped 
make this great production 
possible. I thank each and every 
one of you, 


me 


More “Fiddler” Photos 


Have You Heard Upcoming Campus 


the News? 


Have You Heard The News? 
A New Student Group is 
making its Debut on Campus 
PERKSA (Physical 
Education, Recreation, 
and Kinesiology Student 
Association) 


s recently as December, 

talks began to swirl 

around Redeemer 
about the possibility of a brand 
new student-led organization 
on campus. As interest peaked 
and meetings were conducted, 
the formation of this student 
group began to become a 
realisation. Today, the group is 
developed under the acronym 
PERKSA (Physical Education, 
Kecreation, and Kinesiology 
Student Association), PERKSA 
has freshly been developed 
by the initiatives of Dr. John 


Byl, the Physical Education 
Department of Redeemer, 
and the active efforts of 
students in the discipline. The 
student association is geared 
toward serving the Redeemer 


community by representing 
students in all of the three 
disciplines above and by 
promoting healthy, physically 
active lifestyles here at 
Redeemer. Currently, — the 


group is working on a number 
of future initiatives including: 
a website, a newsletter, the 
facilitation of on-campus 
events and _ speakers, the 
possibility of a winter ice-pad 
for Redeemer students as well 


as a fundraiser: PERKSA’s 
Annual Basketball Shooting 
Contest. 


RENEWAL AT 
1 REDEEMER — MONDAY 
APRIL 6", 2009 
We have exciting news: Redeemer 
has officially partnered with 
an international student-led 


environmental organization called 
“Renewal”, As an active Creation 
care movement, Renewal is 
interested in “mobilizing the student 
generation to lead our communities 


in Christ-centered stewardship of 


all of God’s Creation.” 


To start off Redeemer’s annual 
Environment Week, the Green 
Team is proud to host a stop on 
Renewal’s “Green Awakening 
North American Tour” (Monday 
April 6") which involves a 
three-month circuit of fifteen 
American states and two 
Canadian provinces. Led by 
Ben Lowe (author of Green 
Revolution) and  Anna-Jane 
Joyner of Renewal, they plan 
to be the catalysts to “wake our 
generation up to the urgent call 


Events 


to care for all of God’s creation.” 
As part of this day of education 
and action, Renewal will be 
setting up in the commons, 
performing an activity hour 
presentation, providing guest 
lectures for selected classes, and 
putting on a local-food potluck 
dinner for everyone to enjoy. All 
students and staff are encouraged 
to come out and learn, participate 
and enjoy the beauty of really 
making a difference for Christ. 


For more information please talk to 
Kira Langendoen any Green Team 
member 


2. IS'ANNUAL PERKSA 
BASKETBALL SHOOTING 
CONTEST — FRIDAY 
MARCH 13", 2009 


On Friday March 13" at activity 
period, PERKSA is proud to host 
their first ever 3 Point Basketball 
Shooting Contest in the gymnasium. 


Bring a loonie, and get three shots at 
winning 25% of the pot. Challenge 
friends, dormmates, teammates and 
profs. Prizes will be given to 1", 2", 
and 3™ placed shooters. All funds 
raised will be donated to getting 
the new — student-led,  student- 
service group off the ground and 
running. PERKSA is working on 
a number of projects to help serve 
the student body including the 
proposed building of a recreational 
on-campus ice rink for the winter of 
2010. 


Come on out, have a great time and 
support a great cause! 
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DIVERSIONS 


CROSSWORD CORNER 


“PARTS IN PLACES” By James E. Buell —— Edited By Timothy E, Parker 


ACROSS 
1 Bean curd 
§ Long fluffy scarves 
9 Alley score 
14 Ireland alias 
1§ Perry's creator 
16 Junta 
17 Collar locale 
20 Vidal of hair care 
21 CBer monikers 
22 Flynn of film 
24 "Give --- break!" 
25 Swim like a dog 
28 Cyberspace initials 
30 "Smooth Operator" 
singer 
34 Stradivari's teacher 
35 Lew of film 
37 Business end of a drill 
38 VVhere butterflies may 
congregate? 
41 Biographical datum 
42 A sister of Calliope 
43 Take a bite of 
44 Feudal supenor 
46 Approx 
47 "Goodness gracious!" 
48 Fade away 
§0 Violinist Zimbalist 
§2 Deserving blame 
56 Agile athlete 
60 Spectacles’ passage? 
62 Morse and Zip, e.g 
63 Jai --- 
64 Hockey's Lindros 
65 Obdurate 
66 Snitched 


67 Part of a Beatles refrain 


DOWN 


1 Trueheart of the comics 


2 Movie whale 


3Christmas trees, e.g 
4 Unfamiliar with 
§ Part of B.C 
6 City near Bangor 
7 Politco Landon 
8 Thomas of clocks 
9 Postcard feature 
10 Bamboo lovers 
11 Explorer Tasman 
12 Camptown activity 
13 Wapitis 
18 ‘Til death do us part 
19 Small village 
23 Baby-shower gift 
25 Vatican-related 
26 Poza Rica pal 
27 Time stamp 
29 Roughly 
31 Humiliate 
32 Pronouncements 
33 Knockout gas 
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Baan Bee 
ae Bee oe 


SUDOKU 


MEDIUM 


36 Cries of discovery 

36 "Na na na-na nal" 

39 Bass counterpart 

40 Bucks to blow 

45 Tone down 

47 Prom-dress 
adornment, perhaps 

49 Malone or Siegel 

§1 Deadly 

§2 Alpha-Bits bits 

53 Swift pace 

54 Rover's buddy? 

56 Exactly 

57 Tube diameter 

§8 Tien Shan locale 

69 "Rambling VWWreck 
From Georgia ---" 

61 Mel's Diner waitress 


Be 


Puzzles Retrieved From: http://www.sudokupuzz.com/ 


Student Voices 


WHAT ARE YOU LOOKING 
FORWARD TO MOST 
THIS SPRING? 


sy 
2 


by 
PARTIES 
‘SES 


“Cleaning. My room’s a sty, and I’m the pig.” 


“Brushing my teeth more often.” 


“Praying in the newness of the earth.” 


“Finishing school and starting to make 
money.” 


i anOe with my siblings again. Feels like 
months since we rode the merry-go-round...” 


GET MUMPS AND YOU'LL SPEND 9 DAYS IN ISOLATION. 


Mumps is a very contagious disease that can cause serious complications. Catch it and you'll have to spend 9 days in 
isolation. 4 out of 5 young adults are not fully protected. Make sure you are. Get the mumps catch-up vaccination 


Find out more at Ontario.ca/mumps or call 1-866-559-4598 


“Being outside, man. | haven’t been this 
depressed since Heath Ledger’s death.” 


Paid for by the Government of Ontario 
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“Loving life. | feel like I’m going to fly right 
now!” 


